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Comte de Toulouse smiled; he had said his word, too,
upon the opera, and all the company looked at us;
nearly every one smiling, but astounded also.

The Due de Noailles displayed his papers, and began
reading them. As various documents were referred to,
I turned them over, and now and then took him up and
corrected him. He did not dare to show anger in his
replies, yet he was foaming. He passed an eulogy
upon Basville (father of the Intendant), talked of the
consideration he merited; excused Courson, and bab-
bled thereupon as much as he could to extenuate'
everything, and lose sight of the principal points at
issue. Seeing that he did not finish, and that he wished
to tire us, and to manage the affair in his own way, I
interrupted him, saying that the father and the son were
two people; that the case in point respected the son
alone, and that he had to determine whether an Inten-
dant was authorised or not, by his office, to tax people
at will; to raise imposts in the towns and country places
of his department, without edicts ordering them, with-
out even a decree of council, solely by his own particu-
lar ordonnances, and to keep people in prison four or
five months, without form or shadow of trial, because
they refused to pay these heavy taxes, rendered still
more heavy by expenses. Then, turning around so as
to look hard at him, " It is upon that, Monsieur/' added
I, " that we must decide, since your report is over, and
not amuse ourselves with a panegyric upon M. de Bas-
ville, who is not mixed up in the case."

The Due de Noailles, all the more beside himself
because he saw the Regent smile, and M. le Due, who
looked at me do the same, but more openly, began to